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Summary: Adele Hello Response. Adele's Ex Erom the Video has 
something to say... 


Never Over 
Adele, GoodBye, 

>After all these years I still remember the day you yelled and 
Cried . <br>Crocodile Tears, Maybe 

>If you've healed as much as you think, <br>You wouldn't be 
calling . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Adele can you hear me?<strong> 

><strong>I'm back in LA and the Hollywood Dreams , <strong> 
**Are Nightmares because of you**. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>There ' s such a difference between us<br>And you know why. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pXstrong>Goodbye, from the Bitter side, <strong> 
><strong>I know you've called a thousand t imes<strong> 
><strong>To hell with your Sorry ,. <strong> 

><strong>All the wars you thought you'd won.<strong> 
><strong>I hear your Messages , <strong> 

**But I don't touch my Phone.** 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Goodbye from from your fake life.,<br>I never thought you really 
tried. 



>To convince me that you're sorry , <br>For lying from the start. 
>Pretend it doesn't matter, <p> 

That you'd changed every beating lyric of your art. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p><strong>Well Adele, how are you?<strong> 

><strong>It's so typical to see you're "I'm the Victim" 

Videos . <strong> 

><strong>I hope you think out side the Box of Swords , <strong> 
><strong>My Home-Town was never Good enough for you.<strong> 

•:k ^ ^ 

><p>It's no secret<br>That in your eyes, 

>You always placed yourself above me . <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>So Goodbye from the honest side<strong> 
><strong>I've seen you're Text a Thousand times . <strong> 
><strong>I don't care if you're sorry<strong> 

><strong>For everything that you've done<strong> 

><strong>All of my Phones are on Voice-mail for you<strong>. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Goodbye, from the Coldest Ice, <br>You ' re feelings always had a 
price, 

>But Grammy winner don't worry , <br>I ' m moving on. 

But I need to sell our place, before I've begun, 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Goodbye from your hateful lies , <strong> 
><strong>The press haven't heard the other side . <strong> 

**Fair Maiden Brit, it's okay,** 

><strong>I'll never share what you've done, <strong> 
><strong>Maybe I should come over , <strong> 

**And now I'll look at my phone,** 


* * 


* 


xp>Adele do you want to see me Outside?<p> 


End 
f lie . 



